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(Installment  II) 
Part  I 

"We  were  friends,  the  Brute  and 
I.  Our  friendship  jointed  by  rough 
and  rigid  surface  cemented  into  a 
solid  and  substantial  structure.  And 
why?  Simply  because  our  line  of 
work  made  constant  revelations  im- 
perative. No  work,  trade  or  pro- 
fession, will  expose  human  traits 
and  bare  peculiarities  more  effec- 
tively than  Farming.  It  is  an  acid 
test  for  elemental  and  cultured  man- 
hood ;  a  constant  drain  on  muscle, 
brain  and  character. 

Owing  to  the  untoward  weather 
conditions,  the  prevailing  price  of 
timothy  hay  made  it  almost  pro- 
hibitive for  use.  This  gave  the  Boss 
an  opportunity  to  dispose  of  his 
surplus  grass  at  top-market  price. 
Accordingly,  our  little  gasoline  trac- 
tor was  again  pressed  into  service, 
and  hay  baling  started  in  dead 
earnest. 

When  the  day  was  done  and  the 
brooklet  removed  the  crooked  rivu- 
lets of  sweat  and  dust  from  our 
bodies,  we  laid  on  the  bank,  breath- 
ing in  the  air  to  which  honeysuckles 
and  a  host  of  flowers  lent  a  pervad- 
ing   fragrance.      We    watched    the 


receding  sun,  and  our  hearts  -.ink 
as  it  sank  below  the  western  hori- 
zon, leaving  purple  and  crimson 
bands  in  its  train.  What  a  glaring 
contrast  between  us  and  the  mil- 
lions who  toil  in  shops,  offices  and 
factories:  Their  wish  is  not  the 
day's  continuity,  but  its  departure. 
"I'm  sorry  its  over/'  my  friend 
said  simply.  I  corroborated  his 
statement  with  a  nod.  "I  may  go 
there  again,"  he  continued,  and  his 
eyes  pierced  the  west  with  a  far- 
away look.  Hereafter  a  new  field 
of  conversation  opened  to  us.  We 
talked  of  our  national  forests  and 
game  preserves;  of  the  $300,000,- 
UOO  which  estimates  show  Ameri- 
can tourists  annually  spend  abroad, 
and  which  should  never  leave 
American  shores  if  natural  marvel 
and  beauty  are  sought.  My  friend"s 
versatility  confounded  me.  He 
drifted  from  matter-of-fact  Agri- 
culture into  natural  history,  thence 
into  politics,  religion  and  even 
poetry  with  astonishing  ease,  grace 
and  fluency. 

He  pointed  to  several  young  and 
vigorous  saplings  and  many  older 
trees  en  route  to  senility  and  decay. 
"There  is  a  strong  resemblance  be- 
tween the  life  of  the  plant,  the  man 


1 


nil-  GLE  \xi:k 


.m«l  the  nation.  All  germinate,  come 
i..  light  as  weak  seedlings  and  strug- 
gle for  existence  in  accordance  with 
the  basic  law  of  self-preservation. 
Vitality  in  all  is  keenest  when  com- 
petitive tension  is  fiercest.     \\  hen 

the   tree    reaches    maturity    il>    posi 

Hon  enables  it  to  obtain  sunlight 
and  food  more  easily.  It  relaxes. 
1  disease  and  disintegration  are  the 
products  of  that  indulgence.  Yon- 
der trunk  and  limbs  represent  the 
backbone  of  the  tree,  as  the  labor- 
ing class  is  the  backbone  of  a  na- 
tion. The  roots  feed  the  tree  as  the 
farmers  \k:^A  the  nation.  The  leaves. 
reaching  out  and  struggling  for 
sunlight  may  be  represented  hu- 
manely as  educator-  and  teacher-. 
It  i-  through  the  agency  of  the 
leaves  that  solar  energy  is  stored 
in  the  plant  by  the  conversion  of 
atmospheric  carbon  to  organic  car- 
bohydrates. Now,  watch  yonder 
creeping  vine.  It  is  the  parasite  of 
the  plant  world,  as  the  aristocracy 
is  parasitic  on  the  nation.  It's  de- 
mands are  extortionate.  <  )nly  the 
finest  juices  and  highest  extractions 
of  the  plant  will  satisfy  its  fastid- 
ious taste.  (  iradually  it  spreads  and 
thrives,  robbing  the  plant  of  its 
substance  and  depriving  it  of  sun- 
light. Senility,  decay  and  final  dis- 
integration follow.  The  plant  de- 
composes into  its  elements;  the  new 
seedling  appropriates  these  elements 
in  the  processes  of  growth.  The 
evolution  of  the  nation  does  not 
differ  radically  from  the  evolution 
of  the  plants.   Nations  of  prodigious 

Strength  and  undisputed  splendor 
-tumbled,  tumbled  and  crumbled 
because  of  weaknesses  caused  by 
internal  parasitism.  Say,  this  calm 
ery  oppressive."  True  enough, 
not  a  tree  stirred,  not  a  leaf  rustled. 
The    forest    and    all    its    inhabitants 


remained  fixed,  immobile  and  silent, 

as  if  in  obedience  to  a  higher  law  of 
nature,     i  Inly  the  brooklet  rippled 
and  hurried  on  in  graceful  uudula 
tions. 

Part  II 
Night  shadows  deepened— in  the 

course  of  nature,  a  time  for  man  to 
retire  and  beasts  to  prowl.  Belong- 
ing to  the  former  we  retired. 
though  apprehensions  of  a  coming 
storm  dm\  e  s  1  e  e  p  f  r  o  m  o  u  r 
thoughts.     The    west    again    became 

the  main  theme  of  conversation. 
"When  a  man  asserts  that  western 

resources  are  accountable  for  west 

ern  prosperity  he  imagines  his  po- 
sition unassailable,"  said  my  friend. 
"1  have  traveled  through  the  wes 
and  worked  in  some  of  its  leading 
Agricultural  states.  To  me  it  al- 
ways seemed  that  western  pros- 
perity may  be  directly  traced  to  an 
efficient  and  loyal  womanhood. 
National  affluence,  |  ast  and  present 
and  future,  has  been.  is.  and  will 
be  regulated  by  the  degree  thai 
a  nation  elevates  or  degrades  its 
women.  The  Strength  of  a  com- 
monwealth employing  its  men  and 
women  to  advantage  is  practically 

doubled."  We  drifted  into  disCUS 
sions  of  ordinary  farming,  dry 
farming  and  irrigation  farming,  ad 
vantages  and  disadvantages  of  each. 
When  we  finally  plunged  into  "soil 
labouis  bath"  the  early  watches  ol 
the  night  had  long  since  spent  them- 
selves. 

We  were  aroused  from  our 
slumbers  by  violent  thunderbolts  and 
splashing  rain  which  beat  againsl 
our  window  panes  with  incredible 
vigor,  The  Boss,  breathless  and 
drenched  to  the  skin,  entered  our 
room  unceremoniously.  "  for  ( rod's 
sake,"  he  gasped,  "try  to  save  the 
heifers    in   the   lower   pasture.      It's 
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nearly  all  under  water  now."  Some 
minutes,  later,  with  the  shelter  of 
farmhouse  and  barns  in  obscurity 
we  were  fighting  for  breath  and  life 
in  the  teeth  of  the  storm. 

*         *         *         *         * 

The  wind  howled  and  raged  fu- 
riously. The  trees  partly  denuded 
of  their  foliage,  groaned  and  trem- 
bled neath  the  dynamic  pressure. 
Thick  columns  of  water  which  de- 
scended with  monotonous  regularity 
were  at  intervals  dashed  by  the 
wind  into  fine  spray,  thence  to  re- 
unite as  splashing,  liquid  sheets. 
Above  the  shrieking,  roaring  cy- 
clone was  heard  the  rumbling  thun- 
der, the  clashing  of  the  elements. 
A  chain  of  lightning  illuminated  a 
series  of  black,  vapory  chasms, 
grim,  terrible  and  illimitable. 

Twice  we  were  swept  off  our  feet. 
Crawling  on  all  fours,  soaked  and 
mud-covered,  we  felt  strangely  as 
if  we  had  retrogressed  on  the  evo- 
lutionary scale.  Yet,  there  was  no 
absence  of  true  duality.  If  we  were 
fighting  for  self-preservation  like 
the  primitive,  we  were  actuated  by 
a  purpose  like  the  cultured.  "How 
are  the  mighty  fallen  !"  I  whispered 
to  my  friend,  as  for  the  second  or 
third  time  we  climbed  across  a 
downed  sylvan  giant.  "Drown  your 
sentiments  and  spare  your  breath," 
was  the  congenial  advice.  It  nettled 
for  the  instant,  but  it  was  not  long 
before  I  realized  the  soundness  of 
his  counsel.  Our  clear,  murmuring 
brooklet  had  completely  vanished. 
In  its  place  a  seething,  muddy- 
brown  stream  was  coursing.  This 
turbulent  stretch  of  water,  rushing 
and  gushing  with  destructive  fury 
lay  between  us  and  the  pasture.  My 
.friend  plunged  in,  and  taking  leave 
of  my  reason  I  duplicated  the  feat. 
I  had  plunged  into  a  dilemma,  be- 


cause   I    could    neither    ford    tin 
stream  nor  regain  shore. 

As  is  usual  with  amateurs,  1 
ruthlessly  dissipated  my  breath  and 
energies  and  accomplished  nothing. 
The  hurricane  must  have  subsided 
a  little,  for  I  distinctly  heard  a 
voice.  "Are  you  right?  Can  you 
swim?"  I  low  delusive  time  is! 
Days,  even  months  sometime-  pav- 
without  a  single,  noteworthy  occur 
rence,  and  are  therefore  mere 
shadows,  ephemeral  epochs.  At 
other  times  ages  transpire  within 
minutes,  and  impressions,  mon- 
strous, concrete  and  indelible  are 
forever  retained  by  the  memory. 
After  an  insufferable,  tormenting 
silence,  I  managed  to  gasp  out:  "I 
give  up."  "Hold  on!"  flashed  the 
command.  Here  comes  a  tree  your 
way.  Get  it !"  I  got  it,  or  rather  it 
got  me,  taking  the  remnant  of  my 
wind  as  the  result  of  our  discordant 
union. 

With  a  fast  failing  consciousness 
I  clung  to  the  tree,  barely  knowing 
how  or  why.  Gradually  my  grip  on 
life  relaxed,  and  I  drifted  aimlessly. 
There  was  a  dreadful  confusion  of 
senses.  Temperatures,  torrid,  frigid 
and  moderate  mingled  deceptively. 
These  were  borders  of  a  new  world, 
a  wonderland,  a  haven  of  bliss  and 
enchantment.  Grave,  loving  and 
concerned  faces  bent  over  me.  A 
voice  in  which  arrogance  and  sen- 
sibility fused  their  strains  bid  me 
stay.  Could  anyone  remain  unre- 
sponsive to  one  at  once  pleading 
and  commanding? 

Part  III 
The  storm  had  spent  itself,  leav- 
ing wreckage  and  debris  in  its  wake. 
Almost  imperceptibly  gray  twilight 
shifted  to  gray  dawn.  Thick, 
leaden-hued  vapor  masses  hurriedly 
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trooped  westward,  urged  by  a 
sharp  eastern  wind.  \n  unex- 
pected transition  of  air  currents 
■  1  a  cloud  rift  through  which 
the  sun  peered,  as  it'  sadly  reprov- 
ing the  destruction  committed  in 
ibsence. 
<  »ur  little  brooklet,  though  still 
swollen  and  trespassing,  had  ap- 
preciabl)  diminished  in  size.  Less 
than  a  hundred  yards  from  its  in- 
trusive banks  lay  our  heifers,  calmlv 
chewing  their  cud.  How  they  ef- 
fected their  escape  from  the  sub- 
<>\  pasture  puzzled  me,  but  1 
soon  made  a  discovery.  The  two 
upper  strands  of  the  barbed  wire* 
fence  wore  broken.  I  turned  to 
the  Brute.  I  lis  torn,  lacerated 
hand-  offered  a  tenable  solution. 
"Yes,"  he  said,  in  answer  to  my 
numerous  questions,  "success  is 
quite  an  expensive  article.  D<>  you 
see  the  silver  lining  hack  of  those 
cloud-:"  True  to  his  word,  the 
proverbial  silver  lining  was  a  vivid 
reality. 

Part  IV 

Summer,  with  its  \<»lcanic  an- 
ticipations and  disappointments  was 
now  only  a  matter  of  record.  Au- 
tumn, with  a  breath  that  spell  death 
to  many  flower-  took  possession  of 
the   world.    It   wilted   the   adoring 

foliage;    it    blighted     the    sheltered 

i  ooks  and  recesses.  It  invaded  field 
and  forest  and  stamped  them  with 
lation.  Leafy  bowers  of  vivid 
green  paled  and  turned  golden.  Its 
stating  incursions  were  ap- 
parent everywhere.  The  oak,  rugged 
and  invincible,  retained  hi-  dis- 
colored, brown  foliage.  The  ever- 
greens alone  remained  immune  to 
the  world's  transitions. 

To  man.  golden-leaved  autumn 
brought     premonitions     of    coming 


winter.    It  tempered  hi-  muscles 

acti(  'ii.  it  chilled  hi-  I. rain  to  sinistCI 

reflection.  Days  followed  during 
which  the  -nn  was  completely  veiled 
by  a  gray,  sober  mantle.  To  artless 
mankind,  living  with  God  through 
the     communion     of     nature,     such 

days  seemed  especially  cheerli 

<  >n    a    Sunday    afternoon    we    all 

assembled   round  the  dining   room 
table,  like  Arthurian  knights  of  old. 
Naturally,  we  -poke  of  presenl  pos 
sihilities  and   future  contingencies. 

The    "Brute"-  -or    my    friend    as    I 
termed  him — silently  wailed  till   we 
exhausted  ourselves.      Then  he  ad 
vanced    a    question     which    created 

quite  a  disturbance.  "What  would 
you  do  with  $150?"  <  )f  course  we  all 
knew  how  to  spend  SI  5  <  > .  and  freely 

volunteered  our  opinions.  When 
we  finished  we  all  turned  to  our 
Boss,  Mr.  Energus,  a-  if  by  a  single 

impulse.     <  )f  all  others,  aside   from 

the    Brute   perhaps,   he   seemed   to 

enjoy  his  customary  serenity  of 
mind.  "Was  it  Benjamin  Franklin 
who  -aid,  'Education  is  remem- 
bered  long  after  its  COStS  are    for 

gotten'?  I  think  he  did,  and  a  star 
saying    it     was."    said    the     Boss 

"Though  1  have  attained  a  fair  de 
gree  of  success,  the  whys  and 
wherefores  of  the  various  farm  op- 
eration- often  caused  me  serious 
annoyance.  To  a  man  who  can 
think  and  act  simultaneously,  who 
can  look  through  the  subtleties  of 
art  into  the  deeper  workings  of  na- 
ture, agriculture  must  he  a  source 
of  illimitable  enjoyment.  Educa- 
tion, aside  from  its  practical  value, 
has  an  ahstract  value — a  value 
that  cannot  be  estimated  in  dollars 
ami  cents.  It  opens  new  spheres  of  / 
thought.  It  broadens  the  mind,  and  4 
therefore  predisposes  an  optimistic 
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disposition.  In  short,  go  to  college. 
You  can't  make  a  better  invest- 
ment." The  Brute  accepted  the 
counsel  without  a  challenge.  There 
was  an  exchange  of  i  tail,  a  college 
bulletin,  a  packed  trunk,  hearty 
greetings  and  congratulations  and 
a  departed  "Brute." 
Part  V 

Little  remains  to  be  told.  Need- 
less to  say.  I  missed  the  "Brute." 
The  frigid  north  must  have  mi- 
grated southward,  because  the  win- 
ter was  unduly  severe.  The  chest- 
nut blight  kept  us  on  the  jump. 
Hundreds  of  our  lustiest  trees  suc- 
cumbed to  this  inveterate  ailment. 
We  felled  them,  an  operation, 
though  imperative,  pronounced 
sacrilegious  by  the  sentimental. 
Then  came  a  day  when  a  crashing 
tree  gravitated  quicker  than  I  esti- 
mated. For  nearly  two  weeks  I 
raved,  chafed  and  fretted.  Con- 
finement within  walls  after  years  of 
outdoor  life  seems  a  harder  tribu- 
lation than  a  mortal  can  endure.  I 
longed  to  fill  my  lungs  with  cold, 
fresh  air ;  to  swing  the  ax  with  tell- 
ing, effective  blows ;  to  hear  the 
wind  moaning  through  the  woods  ; 
to  come  in  contact  with  the  rougher 
elements.  A  thousand  and  one 
subtle,  magnetic  influences  drew  me 
outside.  Imagine  how  my  heart 
beat  when  a  letter  arrived  carrying 
a  quaint  signature,  "The  Brute." 
Some  of  the  passages  in  that  letter 
I'll  never  forget.  Do  you  care  to 
listen  to  them? 

I  assured  my  narrator  that  my 
interest  in  brutes  was  uncommon. 
He  resumed : 

"I  met  her.  I  mean  she  whom 
I've  been  expecting  for  a  lifetime. 
What  an  elevating  influence  does  a 
true  woman  exercise  over  a  man  ! 
She    saves   him    from   the    virulent 


grip  of  egoti  m  Ik  guid  him 
through  the  narrowest  straits.  He 
cannol    bei  ome     i  i  d   while 

contemplating  another  being.  I  tell 
you  thai  I  'm  firmly  i  onvini  ed  thaj 
the  major  part  of  our  r< 
failures  are  due  more  to  aimless^ 
ness  than  inability,  more  to  lack  of 
purpose  than  incapacity.  A  genuine 
woman    gives    definit<  and 

form  to  a  man's  goal.     In  short,  the 
earth   was  without    form  and   void. 
and  darkness  was  upon  the  fa< 
the  deep  until  God  filled  all  with  ar, 
ideal  woman's  presence." 

(  Signed)     "The  Brute;" 

POSTLUDE 

The  Willow  Grove  car  had  nearly 
reached  her  destination.  We  were 
laboring  up  Main  Street,  Doyles- 
town.  "Have  you  heard  anything 
from  the  "Brute'  since?"  I  ques- 
tioned my  narrator.  "Yes,"  he  con- 
tinued. "He  is  a  prosperous  farm- 
er; almost  an  ideal  husbandman, 
with  his  heart  at  home,  his  mind  in 
his  business  and  his  money,  time 
and  pleasures  almost  equally  divid- 
ed between  two.  Did  I  tell  you 
what  he  looks  like?  Auburn-haired, 
square-jawed,  steel-gray  eyes,  etc." 
I  was  thinking  to  myself,  but  my 
narrator  resumed  :  "Oh,  yes.  let- 
black  hair,  blue  eyes,  sharp  fea- 
tured though  by  no  means  un- 
kind. Good-night,  and  good  luck 
till  we  meet  at  the  next  Farm 
School  football  game." 

While  plodding  my  way  from 
Doylestown  to  Farm  School  I  be- 
gan to  doubt  the  authenticity  of  the 
entire  tale.  Of  course,  there  are 
brutes  and  brutes,  but  for  one  to 
change  eves,  hair  and  expression 
inside  of  forty-five  minutes  seemed 
rather  dubious.  So  let's  forget  the 
author  and  his  tale. 

Louis  Kaskin.  '16 
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WHY  I   WANT  TO  BE  A  FARMER. 


The  reasons  "Why  1  Want  to  Be 
a   Farmer"  are  many,  and  may  be 
briefly  enumerated  as   follows 
.ikai    Welfare 

Health  is  universally  recognized 
as  the  mi  si  valuable  assel  of  man- 
kin. 1.  And  where  will  yon  find  a 
profession  more  conducive  to  g  "I 
health  than  farming?  Outdoor 
work,  wholesome  food  and  pure  air, 
all  have  their  share  in  the  preser- 
vation of  good  health.  The  general 
tranquillity  and  regularity  of  coun- 
try life  arc  also  factors  to  be  con- 
sidered in  the  preservation  of 
healthy  lxi.lit.-s  and  cheerful  minds. 

EcONOM  It'    I  NDEPENDENCE 

Although  the  farmer's  gross  in- 
come may  be  smaller  than  the  city 
wage-earner's,  his  net  income  is 
always  greater.  This  is  due.  in  part. 
to  the  fact  that  much  of  the  food 
consumed  on  the  farm  is  home 
grown;  also  the  farmer,  by  virtue 
of  his  position  and  location,  is  able 
to  save  those  incidental  nickels  and 
dimes  which  are  forever  keeping 
the  city  wage-earner's  nose  to  the 
grindstone. 

Future  Possibilities 

To  a  person  possessing  some 
initiative-  and  gumption,  farming 
suggests  immense  future  possibili- 
ties. Intelligent  care  and  careful 
management  have  keen  known  to 
double  and  triple  the  money-making 
capacity  of  many  farms.  The  fad 
thai  a  well-managed  farm  will  yield 
handsome  dividends  is  not  to  be 
easily  ignored. 

Vocation  \i.  Security 

Unemployment  of  skilled  men. 
du«-  to  age,  on.-  of  the  mosl  de- 
plorable conditions  of  the  city,  is 
almost  unknown  on  the   farm.     We 


all  resenl  the  treatment  mete  '  out 
to  the  cit\  wage  earner  who,  hav- 
ing spent  his  besl  years  toiling  in 
shop,  office  or  factory,  is  finally 
casl  out  to  make  roi  hi  For  a  younger 
and  more  vigorous  generation  l  >n 
the  farm,  age  means  experience, 
and  experience  is  invaluable.  Be 
sides,  as  a  rule,  the  farmer  main 

tains    better    health,    and    his    pro 

ficiency  is  less  impaired  by  age. 

I  xnivinr  ami  v 

Farming    offers    an    opportunity 

for  the  individual  to  show  his  mel 

tie;  to  give  expression  to  his  true 

self.     The    farmer   must    think    and 

act,  plan  and  execute. 
Enjoyment 

The  nature  of  farm  work,  plus 
the  surroundings,  afford  the  farmer 
immense  enjoyment.  Farming  is 
not  a  tedious,  mechanical  occupa- 
tion; as  for  variety,  it  is  unrivaled. 
It  is  a  singular  influence  of  work 
and  pleasure. 

Educational  Interest 

Agricultural  education  is  the 
soundest  incentive  to  farming.  By 
defining  some  of  the  whys  and 
wherefores  and  giving  the  farmer 
some  insight  into  the  greatesl  phe- 
nomena, it  converts  even  menial 
work  into  tolerable  diversion. 
Family  Life 

No  location  is  more  appropriate 
for  the  purpose  of  raising  a  family 
to  the  acme  of  perfection  than  the 
farm.    The  two  greatest  requisites, 

clean,      wholesome      food      and     an 

abundance  of  fresh  air,  are  no- 
where to  he  had  cheaper  and  more 
Conveniently.  It  is  an  indisputable 
fact  thai  the  rural  environment  is 
the  ideal  one  for  tin-  growing  child 
as  well  ;>s  the  adult. 

I  .<  'lis  Kaskix.  '16. 
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The  25th  of  September  marked 
the  loss  of  our  first  football  game 
with  the  strong:  team  of  the  Will- 
iamson Trade  School.  This  is  not 
a  eulogy  over  the  lost  game,  for  we 
lost  it  fairly,  and  squarely ;  besides, 
the  score  of  the  game  does  not  war- 
rant a  eulogy  or  discouragement  of 
any  sort.  However,  in  connection 
with  the  game  there  is  a  sorrowful 
fact,  over  which  we  have  reasonable 
cause  for  comment  or  lamentation. 

The  eame  was  advertised  in  the 
Dovlestown    leading   paper,    and   a 


cordial  invitation  was  extended  to 
the  respectable  public  of  Dovles- 
town to  witness  the  game,  which 
was  played  on  home  grounds.  A 
considerable  crowd  of  Dovlestown 
accepted  the  invitation  and  came  to 
the  Farm  School  grounds.  Tran- 
quillity reigned.  Both  the  home  and 
visiting  teams  took  the  field  for  sig- 
nal practice.  Shortly  afterward  the 
whistle  blew  and  the  game  com- 
menced. The  '"respectable**  crowd 
of  Dovlestown.  as  though  awak- 
ened   from    a    trance    or    peaceful 
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slumber,  began  to  yell,   shout   and 
•   r    the    visiting 
ills  ami  shouts  gained 
their    magnitude    when    the    Farm 
School  team  called  signals  and  hap- 
I    n>   be   near   the    side    lines 
vhere  this  "respectable"  crowd  was 
located,   evidently   in   the   hope   of 
causing  the  Farm  School  players  to 
miss  their  signals.   Such  demonstra- 
tions "ii  the  part  of  our  guests  pre- 
vailed throughout  the  game. 

I'.ut     this    was    not    all.      Farm 
School   scored   the  first   touchdown. 
emed   gloomy   to   our   visiting 
•cam.       The    Doylestown    ruffians 
were   not    satisfied   with   mere   root- 
md  yelling.     Their  utter  sor- 
and    disappointment    at    the 
standing  of  the  game  gave  vent  to 
hideous  and   offensive  ejaculations 
no!  lit  to  put  in  print,  but  specially 
adapted   for  the  Doylestown  hood- 
lums. 

\-  Anthony  said,  "This  was  the 
most  unkindest  cut  of  all."  In  fact, 
we  cared  very  little  when  our  un- 
invited guests  rooted  and  cheered 
tor  the  visiting  team.  Indeed,  we 
thought  it  a  stimulus  to  our  oppo- 
nents who,  if  mindful  to  the  cheers 
.unl  encouragement  <>n  the  side 
lines,  would  gain  courage  and  put 
up  a  better  game  than  they  other- 
would.  It  pleased  us  consid- 
erably that  our  opponents,  who  on 
ml  of  distance  could  not  have 
their  own  school  supporters,  found 
rs  on  a  strange  field.  We  are 
glad  of  thai.  Bui  that  those  rooters 
should  he  iriexcusably  nasty  and 
offensive  to  the  school  who  gave 
them  a  hearty  welcome  and  af- 
forded   them    the    pleasure    of    the 


game,  which  otherwise  they  could 

not      have,      is     certainly     unwisel) 

overstepping  the  limits.    Such  con 
duct    certainly    is   abominable,   and 
will  no  doubt  receive  the  condemna- 
tion ami  severesl  censure  of  every 
fair  minded  person  and  loyal  Chris 
tian. 

1  >f    c<  lurse,    those    ruffians    and 

hoodlums  can  he  pardoned  t«>  some 
extent.  They  air  the  scum  of  the 
Doylestown    public.     They    were    of 

the  type  which  abounds  in  degen- 
erac)  and  lawlessness.  We  should 
not  ami  could  not  expect  better  con 
duct  than  they  have  shown,  and  we 
shall  let  it  go  at  that.  We  hope 
that  the  other  games  which  arc 
played  on  the  home  grounds  will  hi' 
witnessed  by  the  real  respectable 
and  intelligent  public  of  Doyles- 
town. 

At  the  same  time,  we  are  unable 
to  refrain  from  commending  our 
student  body,  who  through  those 
moments  of  trial  and  tribulation 
had  sufficient  will  power  and  strong 

character  to  control  their  temper 
while  those  Doylestown  "gentle- 
men" persisted  in  their  nastiness 
and  no  pugilistic  arguments  oc 
curred.  *  Kir  student  body  had  suf- 
ficient self-respect,  reservation  and 
pride  not  to  lower  their  dignity  by 
discussion    with    those    degenerates, 

who  mentally,  morallv  and  physic 
ally  were  much  inferior  to  us, 
However,  we  do  not  guarantee  thai 
a  repetition  of  such  conduct  will  go 
unavenged,  and  pugilistic  argu- 
ments might  take  pl.ue  if  those 
scoundrels  attempt  to  repeat  their 
conduct.  We  don't  want  them  and 
will  not  tolerate  them. 
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These  few  preceots  are  intended 
for  our  Juniors  and  Freshmen.  We 
here  attribute  to  you  the  fact  that 
your  aim  to  be  advanced  a  class 
higher  will  be  realized  within  the 
short  course  of  a  few  months.  Yon. 
lower  classmen,  will  become  upper 
classmen.  Upon  you  will  rest  the 
burden  of  all  school  activities.  So 
far  the  Junior  class,  to  whom  we 
are  specially  referring-,  shunned 
more  or  less  the  school  activities, 
save  athletics,  perhaps. 

Lack  of  interest  has  been  evinced 
toward  The  Gleaner  and  Literary 
Society.  There  is  no  excuse  for  the 
lack  of  interest  and  earnest  effort 
save  that  of  laziness.  Remember,  a 
new  staff  is  to  publish  the  January 
issue  of  Tite  Gleaner.  So  far,  the 
perpetuation  of  The  Gleaner  be- 
yond that  time  seems  to  be  rather 
dubious.  So  little  interest  have  you 
shown  that  the  present  staff  is  un- 
able to  pick  its  successors.  It  is  a 
serious  matter  if  our  publication  is 
to  be  continued.  The  President  of 
the  Press  Club  of  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania,    while    addressing    a 
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The  four  silos  on  the  various 
farms  have  been  filled,  and  we  are 
now  busy  shocking-  and  husking  our 
corn,  which  is  fully  as  good  a  yield 
as  that  of  previous  years. 

The  corn  stubble  fields  have  been 
seeded  to  rye,  for  cover  crops  and 
early  summer  feeding. 

The  expected  truck  has  at  last  ar- 
rived, and  we  have  made  good  use 
of  it.  It  enables  us  to  make  trips  to 
and  from  Philadelphia  in  one  day. 
We  are  sending  to  market  fruit, 
vegetables   and  poultry,   for  which 


meeting    of    editors    and    business 
managers  of  various     i  I  ool  papers 

in  tliis  section  of  tin-  countr 
pressed   bis  opinion   that    the   school 
magazine   was   the   mosl    important 
•  ■lenient  in  the  student's  life. 

We  agree  with  him.  The  school 
paper  extends  a  splendid  oppor- 
tunity for  one  to  voice  bi>  senti 
ments  and  ideals.  It  exercises  and 
perfects  one's  English  and  literary 
ability  and  extends  a  broad  scope 
for  knowledge  and  thought.  In  a 
school  like  ours,  where  we  are  more 
or  less  secluded,  the  paper  brings 
us  in  contact  with  other  schools'  ac- 
tivities and  achievements. 

Juniors  and  Freshmen,  it  is  up  to 
you  to  continue  the  publication.  Fall 
in  line  and  be  serious.  Write  arti- 
cles, stories,  poems,  contribute  any- 
thing to  The  Gleaner,  and  show 
that  you  are  fit-  to  continue  the  work 
beg-'m.  You  will  get  preference  to 
anybody  else. 

We  hope  you  will  take  this  mat- 
ter up  and  do  the  utmost  and  best 
you  can. 


we  are  getting  good  returns. 

The  carnation  crop  of  the  lower 
greenhouse  is  doing  well.  Several 
new  varieties  have  been  introduced. 

The  sweet .  peas  , sown,  early  in 
September  are  very  promising,  and 
a  good  crop  is  expected. 

Our  chrysanthemums  are  alreadv 
in  bloom  and  are  being  cut  in  large 
quantities  for  shipment. 

Several  thousand  evergreen  cut- 
ting's of  many  varieties  have  been 
taken. 
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PROFESSOR  DRUE  ALL  MAN. 

No  doubt  our  -indents  value  and         Mr.  Altaian's  staj  al  the  univer 
highly  appreciate  the  treat  that  our     sity  was  marked  by  considerable  so 
I  of  Managers  extended  to  us 


by  the  addition  of  Prof.  Drue 
Allman  as  a  member  of  our  faculty. 
Professor  Allman.  though  young, 
has  received  a  thorough  educa- 
tional training  in  the  best  institu- 
tions of  the  country.    1  [e  was  born 


ciaJ  and  athletic  activities.  He  was 
a  member  of  the  Cornell  'Varsity 
Swimming  Team,  and  won  li is  in 
signia  (letter)  for  swimminjg  in 
1914  and  1915.  He  also  enthusi 
astically  participated  in  the  musical 
and  dramatic  activities  of  the  school 


in  Philadelphia  September  30,  1893.  and  was  leader  of  such  clubs  during 
Mis  education  commenced  in  the  his  three-year  stay  at  Cornell.  Pro- 
Philadelphia  public  schools,  whence  fessor  Allman  is  also  a  member  of 
he  entered  the  Penn  Charter  Prep  the  Cornell  Chapter  of  the  Sigma 
School,  \tter  graduation  from  the  Phi  Fraternity  and  the  Philadelphia 
above    institution,    he    entered    the  City  Club. 

Princeton    University    Engineering  We  are  ,,,.l(,  l()  weicome  him  into 

School,  where  he  spent  his  fresh-  fhe  midst  of  QUr  teaching  stall,  and 

man   year   in    the   civil    engineering  ,l()])C  ])is  gtay  wilh  u>  ui„  m;ir,.  ;m 


course.  Mis  sophomore  year  he 
started  at  Cornell  University,  where 
Ik-  took  a  general  course  in  agricul- 
ture, with  specialized  work  in 
chemistr)  and  ornamental  floricul- 
ture, graduating  from  the  latter  in- 
stitution with  the  degree  of  Bache- 
lor of  Science  in  Agriculture. 


encouragement  to  us  and  aid  us  in 
the  achievement  of  our  goal.  Al- 
ready Professor  Allman  has  shown 
keen  interest  in  the  various  school 
activities,  and  no  doubt  we  shall 
profit  by  it.  Mi'  has  our  sincerest 
wishes  for  success. 


We  are  very  glad  that  our  be- 
i  matron.  Miss  Abrams,  speed- 
ily recovered  from  her  recent  illness. 
that  kept  her  in  bed  for  several 
weeks,  and  resumed  her  responsi- 
bilities and  duties. 

Mrs.  Loeb  claims  we  cannot  play 
football,  but  concedes  thai  we  can 
play  football  a^  well  as  she  can  cook 
a  meal. 

Wanted  Lawyers  to  plaj  foot- 
ball. 

Wanted  A  strong  team  to  pull 
Young's  gasoline  truck  uphill. 


Mr.  Young,  in  his  zealous  search 
For  "details  skippers,"  every  morn 
\ng     addresses      the      late     vomers: 
"Why    are    you    absent    this    morn- 
ing?" 

Kaskin  is  raising  a  mustache  in 
the  hope  of  speeding  evolution 
nlong. 

I  >oc     Messinger     i  in     veterinarj 

•  lass  i  :      "You    all     had    hog    chol- 
era." 

I  ten  Ezren :  "  I  didn't  have  it 
yet." 
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I  >n  September  26th  the  football 
m  was  ushered  in  with  tremen- 
dous cheering  and  singing.  The 
signal  practice  of  both  teams  before 
the  game  promised  a  nip-and-tuck 
battle. 

The     referee     blew     his     whistle, 

"Ready,  Farm  School.  Ready, 
Williamson."     Brrr  The   game 

Mil. 

The  hall  sailed  through  the  air 
into  the  hands  of  our  diminutive 
quarterback  and  captain,  Kaufman. 
Then  he  started  hi-  usual  long  run, 
and  was  down  on  our  40-yard  line. 

The  team-  -waved  up  and  down 
the  field  during  the  firsl  quarter.  In 

the     middle     of     the     second     period 

rlancharow  made  a  spectacular  run 
from  their  40-yard  line  for  a  touch- 
down. A  minute  later  Koshowsky 
kicked  the  goal.  Score:  Farm 
School,    7;    Williamson,    <).      This 


WILLI  WIN  ).\    T.   S..   12; 
FARM  SCH(  )<  )L.  7 

ended  the  first  half. 


The  second  half  commenced  with 
a  rush  by  Williamson.  They  were 
playing  desperately  now.  A  plunge, 
forward  pass,  a  few  more  plunges, 
and  the\  crossed  our  goal  line. 
They  failed  to  kick  tin-  goal. 

In  the  last  quarter,  with  the  score 
7-6  in  our  favor,  Williamson  was 
playing  smashing  line  plunges,  for 
ward  passes  were  successfully  exe- 
cuted. They  completely  outplayed 
harm    School,    who    seemed    bcwil 

dered  by  this  sudden  attack.  Will- 
iamson again  crossed  our  goal  line 

ami  again  failed  to  kick  the  goal.  A 
few  more  vain  efforts  were  tried  by 
harm  School  in  score,  hut  the  game 
ended.      Score : 


Farm  School 
Williamson 


1 

2 

3 

4 

7 

0 

0 

i) 

0 

0 

6 

6 

( 
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URSINUS  (  Reserves),  6;  P.  S.,  0 


The  strong  Ursinus  tearn  handed 
us  our  second  defeat  on  October  2. 

As  the  playing  progressed,  it 
seemed  as  if  the  game  would  end  in 
a  scoreless  tie. 

In  the  last  period  Will,  quarter- 
back for  the  visitors,  dodged  past 
our  left  end  and  halfback  and  car- 
ried the  ball  for  the  lone  touch- 
down, after  Kaufman  missed  a  fly- 
ing tackle  by  a  few  inches.  Ursinus 
failed  to  kick  the  goal.  A  few  min- 
utes later  Fullback  Wood  made  an 
attempt  for  a  field  goal  from  the 
30-yard  line.  The  pigskin  struck 
the  crossbar  and  dropped  back  on 
the  field. 

Farm  School,  with  a  great  dis- 
play of  bulldog  grit,  started  a  mad 
rush  down  the  field.  Nothing  but 
a  touchdown  would  satisfy  us. 
When  we  had  reached  their  10- 
yard  line  the  whistle  blew,  and  the 


game. was  over.    Score:  Ursinus,  6; 
Farm  School,  0. 

The  line-up  was  as    follows  : 

Farm  School  I  Irsinus  I  '• 

Koshowsky L.  E Lapi 

I  tarkavy L.  T ^.shenfelder 

( )xenhandler.  .  1 ..  G ( luster 

Kesselman C Thomas 

(Citron) 

Levintow R.    G Whilhelm 

Moreinis R.  T ( duck 

Stamen R.  E..Sellers(Capt.  i 

Kauf man (C.).Q.  B Will 

Wilensky...L.    H.    B Wood 

Warner R.  H.  B Griffin 

(Feldman) 
Hancharow.  .  .  F.  B Whitman 

Substitutes  —  Farm  School  — 
Smith,  Segal.  Touchdown — Will. 
Referee — Ross.  Umpire — Kich- 
line.  Time  of  periods — 12  and  15 
minutes. 


F.  S.,  12 ;  VILLANOVA  PREP,  0 
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In  a  hotly  contested  game  that 
was  featured  by  brilliant  plays,  our 
gridiron  eleven  captured  laurels  by 
defeating  the  strong  Villanova 
Prep  team  to  the  tune  of  12-0  on 
Saturday,  October  16,  on  the  home 
grounds.  The  Villanova  team  con- 
siderably outweighed  us,  but  lacked 
the  Farm  School  speed  and  punch. 
Villanova  played  rough,  and  even 
attempted  pugilistic  means  to  fur- 
ther their  futile  efforts  to  score. 

The  game  was  started  with 
Kesselman  blocking  Captain  Mac- 
auley's  kick-off  on  their  40-yard 
line.  A  forward  pass  and  two  line 
plunges  failed  to  gain  10  yards,  and 


Farm  School  was  obliged  to  kick. 
Villanova  receives  ball  and  executes 
two  brilliant  long  forward  passes 
and  places  the  ball  on  our  20-yard 
line.  Farm  School  braces  up  and 
throws  Villanova  for  losses  and 
gains  the  ball  on  downs.  Farm 
School  fails  to  gain  ground,  and  the 
ball  was  repeatedlv  exchanged  and 
was  kept  on  Farm  School  territory, 
our  goal  constantly  being  endan- 
gered. The  first  quarter,  however, 
was  ended  with  the  ball  in  Farm 
School's  possession  on  our  15-yard 
line. 

The  second  quarter  was  marked 
with    brilliant   playing  on   the   part 
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of  Farm  School.  Farm  School 
kicks  the  ball  out  i»i"  danger  from 
their  15-yard  line,  Villanova  is 
held  for  downs.  \  forward  pass 
Fails.  Kami  School  recovers  the 
hall  on  the  50-yard  line  and  gains 
2d  yards  through  end  runs  and  line 
plunges.  Farm  School  loses  ball  on 
downs,  but  recovers  it  immedi- 
ately through  the  failure  of  Villa- 
ins a  to  gain  ground.  Wagner  fum- 
bles, but  recovers  the  ball  and  hur- 
riedly passes  it  to  Kaufman,  who 
carries  the  ball  20  yard  to  the  10- 
yard  line.  (  >n  the  next  play  M<»- 
reinis  receives  the  ball,  and  after 
running  the  width  of  the  held  suc- 
ceeded in  crossing  the  goal,  owing 
to  the  excellent  interference  of 
Kaufman,  who  singly  put  three  men 
out  of  the  way.  Farm  School  fails 
to  kick  goal,  and  the  quarter  ends. 

The  third  auarter  was  a  stiff  and 
persistent       fight.         Oxenhandler 

kicks  off  to  our  opponents'  10-yard 
line.  Successful  forwards  bring 
ball  to  midfield.  Citron  recovers 
hall  from  Villanova's  fumhle.  The 
hall  is  lost  on  downs.  Villanova 
carries  hall  and  passes  the  Farm 
School  players,  hut  is  stopped  by 
Kaufman,  who  makes  great  tackle. 
Villanova  is  then  held  for  downs 
through  the  star  playing  of  I  lau 
charow  and  Kesselman.  The  third 
quarter  ends  with  the  hall  in  Farm 
School's  possession. 

In  the  fourth  quarter  Smith  re- 
Wagner.  Farm  School 
makes  big  gains  through  line 
plunges  and  i-  stopped  on  Villa- 
nova's  30-yard  line.  Koshowsky 
take-  Feldman's  place.  Our  op- 
ponents  then  gain  considerably,  hut 
fail  to  enter  scoring  distance.  A 
forward  pass  on  the  part  of  Villa- 
nova   again    passes    our    line,    and 


Kaufman  saves  game  by  another 
brilliant  tackle  on  our  25-yard  line. 
Farm  School  then  receives  the  hall 
on  downs  and  carries  it  to  midfield, 
where  tin'  hall  was  again  losl  to 
Villanova.      Stamen    intercepts    a 

forward    pa--    ami    carries    the    hall 

-h  i  yards  to  our  opponents'  ll  I  yard 

line.  Farm  School  i>  then  thrown 
for  a  10-yard  loss  on  an  unSUCCeSS 
ful  end  run.  Two  forward  passes 
to  Stamen,  however,  bring  the  hall 
across  the  goal  for  a  second  touch- 
down. Farm  School  again  fails  to 
kick  goal,  and  game  ends.  ECessel 
man,  Moreinis,  Kaufman  and  Sta- 
men starred  for  Farm  School, 
while  Macauley  and  Yodutsky 
played  well  for  the  visitors.  The 
line-up   was   as   follows: 


Farm  School 

Villanova  P. 

Stamen R.    1 

E Gilbert 

Goldberg R.I 

f Flannery 

(  Moreinis) 

I  [ancharow.  .  .  R.  ( 

j McCreerv 

(Penrose) 

Kesselman C Johnson 

l  it  roil L.    G Penrose 

(Johnson ) 

<  Ncnhandler .  .  L.  T Trussel 

Wilensky L.  E Dougherty 

(  Kashowsky  I 
Kau f man (C. )  .Q.  B..Macaulevl  ('.  ) 

Feldman ....  L.   H.  B Voight 

Moreinis  .  .  .  .  R,   II.   B Dondon 

(  Wilensky) 
Wagner F.  B Yadutsky 

(H ancharow  ) 

Time  of  periods — 15-12.  Touch 
downs — Stamen,  Moreinis.  Ref 
eree  -S.  Blumenthal  (  P.  M.  C). 
Umpire  P.  If.  Prouty  (Amherst). 
Mead  linesman— S.  Billey  (N.  F. 
S.).  Timekeeper — Rogers  (Villa- 
nova). Field  judge  -— S.  Shapers 
i  \.  F.  S.). 

Ffarkavy's    absence    on    the    line. 
owing  to  an  injury,  was  keenly  felt. 


( 
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MAXWELL  BARNETT,  Editor 
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CLASS  OF  1916 
October  brings  us  nearer  to 
graduation  and  finds  our  Seniors 
fishing  the  paper  creeks  in  the  hope 
of  grabbing  more  material  with 
which  to  complete  their  three-year 
contract. 

"Pleasure  first"  is  not  neglected, 
however,  as  is  shown  by  the  large 
nrmber  of  1916  men  on  the  school's 
'Varsity  this  fall. 

Besides  collecting  dues,  Ben 
Ezrin,  our  Treasurer,  did  not  neg- 
lect to  cash  his  share  in  the  Hoffman 
Essay  Contest,  while  Kaskin  was 
repeating  by  taking  first  place  in  the 
same  contest. 

H.  S. 

CLASS  OF  1917 
Football !  The  game  that  made 
Farm  School  famous !  Are  we  not 
doing  our  best  to  keep  up  its  "rep"? 
We  have  contributed  quite  a  few 
men  to  the  'Varsity,  and  they  are 
working  hard. 

Those  men  will  uphold  the  honor 
of  our  class  at  the  Freshman- 
Junior  game.  A  victory  for  us  is 
certain. 

We  are  already  practicing,  and 
the  team  is  showing  up  excellently. 


One  more  feather  in  our  cap, 
and  we  say  goodby  to  interclass 
games  in  Farm  School. 

M.  B. 

CLASS  OF  1918 

The  full  attention  of  the  class  is 
now  turned  toward  football.  Prac- 
tice is  continued  from  day  to  day, 
and  the  team  is  steadily  progress- 
ing. We  hope  and  expect  to  make 
up  for  our  baseball  defeat  by  win- 
ning the  football  game. 

Two  more  of  our  classmates,  Joy 
and  Schlosberg,  have  left  us,  and 
we  send  with  them  our  best  wishes 
for  success. 

J.  L. 

LITERARY  SOCIETY 

After  two  months'  vacation,  the 
society  is  again  on  its  feet,  trying 
to  eclipse  its  previous  records. 

The  character  of  the  society's 
work  is  beginning  to  show  improve- 
ment over  previous  years.  Already 
the  Program  Committee  has  ar- 
ranged a  schedule,  comprising  a 
minstrel  show,  speakers  from  out- 
side, mock  trials  and  debates. 

H.  S. 


c 
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I  III-.   i.l.K  WT.K 


iExrhamv 


BENJAMIN    \V.\D!..    Kifitor 


<  'ur  contemporaries  have  been 
rather  slow  in  appearing  on  our 
exchange  table.  Evidently  the  new 
staffs  have  found  it  a  laborious  task 
sue  their  publications  on  time, 
especially  when  the  school  year  has 
just  begun.  This  i-.  our  second  is- 
sue since  the  beginning  of  the  school 
year,  and  we  sent  out  over  one  hun- 
dred exchanges  to  our  various  con- 
temporaries, in  the  hope  that  the 
reciprocation  of  their  publications 
will  materially  aid  us.  None  of  us 
are  faultless,  and  timely  com- 
ments on  our  papers  certainly  are 
welcome.  We  expect  to  do  like- 
wise; to  carefully  scrutinize  those 
magazines  that  reach  our  exchange 
table  and  accord  them  due  justice. 

We  beg  to  acknowledge  receipt 
of  the  following  exchanges:  The 
Archivej  The  Blue  and  dray.  The 
Garnet  and  White. 

We    hope    to    hear    from    all    our 

exchange 

Abrams  has  been  elected  captain 
of  the  shuffling  hoard  team. 

Abe  Klevansky  won  the  "green- 
apple-^ating"  cont< 

The  Literary  Society  reopened 
their  winter  session.  Big  mouths 
and  yappers  cordially  welcomed  ; 
other-  barred. 


JACOBY  BROS. 
(Srttrral  Drparlmrnl  £>turp 

STRICTLY  ONE  PRICE 

Ninth  and  South  Sts.,  Philadelphia 


HENRY  S.  BEIDLER 

DfcAl.tR   IN 

Coal,  Flour,  Grain,  Feed,  Timothy 

and  Clover  Seed,  Lime, 

Fertilizers,  &c. 

South   Main   St.,   opposite  the    Gas    Works 
DOYLESIOWN,  PA. 


W.  M.  WEN  DTE 
SJnttfiorial  Artist 

MAIN  STREET 

DOYLESIOWN.  PA. 


L 


Wm.  P.  Ely  &  Son 

Ready-to-Wear  Clothing  for  Men,  floy» 
and  Children.  Boots  and  Shoos,  lints 
and    Caps.   Furnishing   Good*.   Bicycles. 

Opposite  It.  it.  Depot 
Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 


EMIL  PEITER 

Pure   Ioe   Cream 
Baker  and   Confectioner 

Bell  Phone,    184  A  42  E.  State  St. 

DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


R.  L.  CLYMER 

Merchant 

STATE  STREET,  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

What  People  Say 


S 


PITZ 

ELLS 
LICK 
TUFF 


Choice  Meats,   Provisions  and   Poultry 
Cor.  8th  &  Jefferson  Sts.  Philadelphia 

A.  R.  LEAR 

Confectionery   and    Ice    Cream    Parlors 
Opposite   Post   Office 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


IS1DOR  J.  FRIEDMAN 
PRINTING   OF   QUALITY 

419  Locust  St.,  Phila.,  Pa. 

Bell,  Lombard  304  Key.,  Main   2189 


DIEGES  &  CLUST 

"IP  WE  MAKE  IT— IT'S   RIGHT 
Offlols  of  the  Leadln 

noola   and   Associations 
Class     Pins,     Fraternity     Pins,     Medals, 
Cups,    Etc.    Watches,  Diamonds, 
f;lry 

1011    Chestnut  St.  Philadelphia 


DRUGS 

GET  IT  AT  PEARCE'S 

and  it  will  be  right 

S.    R.    Pearce,    Pharmacist,    Doylestown,    Pa. 


Keystone  Phone,  Main  2180 

B.  ALPERDT 

Wholesale  Jobber  and  Dealer  In 

Confectionery 

510  S.  Second  St.  Philadelphia 

JAMES  BARRET 

Dealer  In 

Hardware,  Paints,  Glass,  etc. 

Corner  Main  and  Ashland  Sts. 
Doylestown,  Pa. 


Crane's  Ice  Cream  and  Baking  Possess 

a  rich  natural  flavor,  for  every  ingredient  is  of 
high  quality.  It  is  made  in  a  careful  manner  in 
a  sanitary  plant,  under  the  most  rigid  Pure  Food  Re- 
strictions. 


Main  Office 

23rd  St.  below  Locust 


Store  and  Tea  Room 

1310  Chestnut  St. 


PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


IN  DEALING  WITH  ADVERTISERS,  PLEASE  MENTION  THE  GLEANER 


Burpee's  Seeds 


W. 


are  supplied,  every  year,  dir»ct  to  more 
Often  than  are  the  »eeds  of 
'urpee'a  Annual 
182  [ 
!  1$  a  »afc  guide  to   success    in    the  garden.     It  is    mailed 
Lot  you  forget."     A  postcard  will  do. 

ATLEE    BURPEE   &   CO.,   Philadelphia.  Pa. 


RELIABLE  SPORTING  GOODS 

of  Every  Description  Complete  Catalogue  Mailed  on  Request 

Howard  George 

4359  Frankford  Avenue  Philadelphia,  Pa. 


M 


BEAUTIFUL  FLOWERS 


OR 

VEGETABLES 

ALWAYS  CROW 
WHEN  YOU  SOW 

MICHELL'S 

"Distinctive" 
SEEDS 

Catalogue 
Free 

MICHELL 

518  MARKET  ST. 

PHILA. 


RANDALL'S 

Hardware  Department  Store 
Main  St.  &  Oakland  Ave. 

DOYLESTOWN,   PA. 

,      Sportli 

Farm    Equipment   and  Garden   Supplies 
I'hone  169  A 


Men's  Furnishings 
Athletic  Goods 

MARSHALL  E.  SMITH 
&  BROTHER 


25  &  27  S.  Eighth  St. 


Phili 


NOAH  K.  FISHER 

Sanitary   and    Antiseptic 

SHAVING   PARLOR 

Razors   Ground    and   Honed 

Lenape  BIdg.,  State  St.  Front 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


Fine  Shoes  for  Man  and  Boy 

Edward  G.  Case 

TOGGERY  SHOP 

Lenape   Building,    Main   Street   Front 


CRAVEN'S  STUDIO 

Pictures,  Picture  Frames  and  Mats,  Postal  Cards, 

Buildings,  Etc.  Family  Groups 

CORNER  COURT  and  STATE  STREETS  DOYLESTOWN,  PA. 

419    LOCUST   ST.,   PHIL.A. 


( 


